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The young tndy weross the way says
she has a great respact for the Presl
dent's opinlons un n genernl thing, but
pha can't agrea with tha de.
sirabllity of victory

-—

him on
without pence
Something Different

“Mother,” sald little Evelyn
I go out and play with the
children now?"

“You may play with the little girils,
swestheart, but not with the boys:
the little boys are too rough.”

“But, mother,” rejoined the little
miss, “if T ind n nice, smooth little
boy, can I play with him?"

“may

other

THE PADDED CELL

HOW To KeEp
A SERVANT

SSHN! Iy. GET ToU
MORE CANES. MARIE
MUST HAVE HER AFTERNOON
BEAUTY NAP OTHERWISE
SHE SAYS SHE GETS
LINES UNDER HER

E'vves !

HAY WA RTY

SCHOOL DAYS

—-e)tplninin the hizgh

- cost of

e

s

—London Opinlon

. Peggy—Poar Jigby won't he able to
a his usual dash with that wounded

. Mater—Don't despalr, dear.
MRAR cAn swangger sitting down.

That

An Honest Juror

Tim Casey. a Juro

from his seut and
oo
vented., however,
room nnd was sternly
the Judge.

“"Yen,
self,” said the
Flinn finished his

wis clegr all through,

vour

Juror

hastened
W the courtroom.
from

yoge suddeniy
in the
He was pre-
lenving the
questioned by

Honor, I'll expinin me

“SWhen M.

talking me mind

but whin Mr,

FEvarm begins his talkin® I becomen all
ennfused an’ says | to meself, "Faith,
1'd hetter lave at onee. an’ sthay away
until he (s done,' hecause, your Honor,
to tell the truth, T didn't like the vay
the argument was goln'."

THE STAR GAZERS

That's All He Had

—Pearson's Weekiy

The Lady of the House (to husband,
who has been settling a Aiffarencs with
A nelghbor)—You're & heauty to come
ome like this Why, you'sve got na
souple of black syen

The Warrior—Well, wot abaht it7 1
could ave 'ad & few more If I'd “ad
room for em

Omit Flowers

The month's prizge for the bum-
meat joke goes to the Kansas editor
who admonished his readers in the
following words: “In order to com-
bat the constantly soaring: cost of
living, we advise our readers to bi.
plane food.™

It was a nice murder—Gargoyle

That's So, Too
Prof.—What's a continued story?
Intelligent Fresh—Why-—er, a sky-

scraper.—Penn State Froth.

Pussylanimous!

THE AFTERGLOW

SUMMARY OF PRECEDING STORIES

~ . A consulling englnesr, and
Rendelok, Hin stenographer, wake
a long sieep in Kis offics In the fowsr
of tha Malropolitan Life Insurance Hullding
New York elty; they Jopk wboul them snd
soo the offien interior fallen 1o
below thay behold & wvest fo
treak where New York oty ongs wiood
nvident thai thelr aleap {nn famted throush
conturiss, and that during this
Inpss the city Las besn !..t!'u\
ureat cninstrophs T
anly #survivars of the Inhabitants of 1he
weslarn eantinent They elothe themaslves
primitively and subsist on food which UL
r'llhnr--ml the ravages of centurien In miass
nem
After & time a troop of malformad savages
apponrs. They storm the tower and i don
perata battle ensuss, Biern and Danirics
earaps, finding a refaes In & ralnoed mnpsian
an the Hudson After & iims they mot wail
for Hoalon in & boal which Biern han bullt
He hiopea ta Mnd the telescops ¢f the Hary ard
Iinivernlty by which, to verify his discovery
of the earth’'s changed relatioos with e
metral nalhibinre ®yY rteach Wwhna! WAM
ihe gity of Providence, whare they find
v firearmes, still serviesable, and Wh
splane which Hiarn repalrs,
In an expedition of axplaration in the
machine they are drawn infe & terribls
abhyss, where the aun never shines, an
captured by strange pespls and con
to dealh In a great battin Blern uses hin
firearmns and repein his caplora’ snamise
thus guinine thelr frietilahip,  Aftar many
further adventures Btern and Beatrice escaps
from the abyss in the asroplane and remain
the land of the wsun

neoneclons
1 by some
wrem 'n ha ths

THE STORY THUR FAR
Onea more on sarth. Allan and Heatriea
Bury tha patriarch who was thelr frisnd in
tha mbyss and who necompanisd them to the
ald world, only to dis &t the first tach o
the mun Around the patriarch’'s nock is &
n et which gontalne in
find the recardn of the
The paper crumhbios as they
bt the twn gatber enousnh 1o dirsct
They start for their ol hoames on thi
tanks of the Hudson, anly te And it
pled by h 1 Thie BEANL-NA VKT
sty th il viie Altan and F
Are i P : t Pavtiiae Iy
\ hing, thas ma
f ths great flath
¢ that soma of

them

(CHATPTER IV Continned)
L.LAN laughed and cut off power In
A the oid da not tor ten thousnnd dnle
Inre would he hive tried so tickllah n Ae.

soeT.t but now his mettle wan of storner

stuff and his skill with the machine dovel-
aped 1o W whera man and hiplane
apemed nlmont

With a

point
wia organinm

swift rush the Paulllnc consted
down He choclied her at precigely the
right moament. nx tho sand seemed whirling
up to meet them, sw erved to dodge n fire-
blasted trunk, and with a shout ook the
earth

Thae plane houneed, erenked, skiddad on
the lopg runnera he had fAited to her. and
with & lurch came to rest not ten yards from
an ugly stump dead nhend.

Made it by heaven !” ho exulted,  “But
a few fest mors and It wouldn't have Leen-—
well, no matter We're here, anyhow,. Now,
supper and a good slesp,  And tomarrow,
the cathedfnl '

Ho helped the girl alight
ernmped wnd  stiff Presently
fire cheered the M
s0 mny other time
And before long theip evening r
preparation, elosa by a
boulder at the end of the

for sha wan
thelr eamnp
oY, AN
placens

1 wan In
Ereat
sand

rouraes of
glacinl
harren

In good comradeship then
wheelod the hiplnte over rock and
under the shelter of Its wideaprruding wings
mada thelr camp for the night, An hour or
so they sat talking of many things—their
sncape from the abyss, the patriareh’s denth,
thelr trip cast g the loss of thelr littie
home, thely plans, thely hopes. their work

Peatrice  r grleve mores than
Atern over the desiruction of the bungalow
Qo much of her woman's heart had gonn
Into the making of that nest, #0 man
thoughts had centered on s return to it
nnce more, that now when It lay in ruinn
ihrough the spiteful mischiel of the Haorde,
she found sorrow knocking inslutently at
tha mutes of her soul But Allan ecom-
forted her as best he might

saaver you mind, Hittls girt!" sald he
bravely. “It'n anly an incldent, nfter all
A venr from now anather and a still mora
beautiful home will shelter us in some
mora secure location And thera'll he hu-
man companionship, oo, about us in a
venr many of the folk will have hean
.hrrululll from the depthne In A year mir-
pcles may happen—even the grentest ong
af all!’

Her eyea met his a moment hy the raddy
fire-glow antd held true

“Yeor," anewered shn
in the world!”

A wudden tenderness swept over him at
thought of all that had been and was etill
to be, at sight of this woman's well-loved
fars ireadinted By the leaping binze—her
face now Just i little wan with long fatiguen
and snd ne thoogh with realization, with
wome compelling Inner senwe of vast, Im-
pending  respotibilities

Ho gathered her in his sirong arms
Hling bady closs, and Kissed

they  ate

to the

emed 1o

“aven the grentast

he diew e
her gentls

“Tomorrow’"  he
renlize 0t

Tombreow,™  whe
bresath mingling with his

ane puge of lilte forever o naed,
apshed.  Oh, may it be for good
be vory strong and very wise!’

Nelther spoke for the space of A few
heart-beats, while the wind made a vague
melanchely music in the gentinal tree-tops
and the snapping sparks danced upward
by the rack.

i M nll life
then gone’' sald Beatrice slowly.
—vot it in good 1o have lived, Allan, G
to have lightad the black mystery of the
universs, formless and endless and In-
sorutable, by even Eo brief a Micker!"

“lg It my little pessimist tonight?" he
anked, *Too tired. that's all, In the morn-
ing things will look different You munst
smile. then. Beta. and not think of form-
lesn mystery or-—or anything sad at all
For tomorrow |8 our wedding day."

He felt her catch her breath and trembls
Just & bit

“Yom | know, Our wedding-day, Allan
SBurely the strangest wince time began, No
friends, no gifts, no witnesses, no minister,

whirpered “Na you
made answar, her
“Tomorrow Allan
annther
MAay Wwe

just dancing sparks
“And vt

“There, there he Interrupted, smiling.
“Haow can my little girl be 80 wrong-head-
ed? Friends? Why, everything’'s our
triend ! All nature is our friend—the whaois
life-processes |8 our friend and ally. Glfa?
What need have we of gifts? Aven't you
my gift, surely the best gift that a man
aver had mince the beginning of all things?
Am 1 not yours?

“Minister? Priest? We nead none' The
world-to-he shall have got far away from
such heyond its fairy-tale stage. Ith weak-
nesses and fears of the Unknown, which
alone explain  thelr existence. Hera on
8torm King, under the arches of the ald
cathedral our clasped hands, our mutugl
wordas of love pnd trust and honor—thess
shall suMce. The river and the winds and
forest. the sunlight and the sky. the whole
infinite expanse of Nature horseif shall be
our priest and witnesses. And never has
a wedding heen B0 true, so solemn and so
holy s yours and mine shall be. For you
are mine, my Beairice, and [ am yours—
foraven'"

A little silenct. while the fAames, leaped
higher and the shadows deepened in the
dim nisles of the fir forest mll Aboul them.
In the vast canopy of evening sky cluster-
ing star-points had begun to shimmer.

Redly the camp-fire lighted man awd
woman there alone together in the wild
For them there was no sense 6 Isolation
nor of lonellpness. She was his world now,
and he hers

Up into his syes she looked falrly and
bravely, and her *full lips smiled.

“Rorgive me, Allan® she whispered. “TIt
wna,\t'ml.y & mood, that's all. It's passed
now—it won't come back. Only forgive me,
boy!™'

“My dear, brave girl!" he murmured,
smoothing the thick hair back from her
brow, “Never ?mpmnln'. never repin-
ing. never afraid™

“Afrald? How could I I:‘:It‘h&m‘l’:m

Their lips met again .
the ‘s heart throbbed on his

plf' s welrd, trom 1
An

the old days when there were cltien on the
earth und shipa upon the sen

The fire burned low, Allan arose and
Rung fresh wood upon It, while sheaves of
winking light gyrated upward through the
mir, ‘Then he returned to Beatrice and
wrapped her In his cloak,

And for & long, long time they hoth
talked of many things—Intimats, solemn,
wondrous things—together in the night.

And the morrow was th be their wedding
day. . .

CHAPITER V.

The Search for (he Record,
ORNING found them early astir, to
wreet the glory of June sunlight over

the shoulder of Storm King. A perfect
morning, If ever any one was perfect since
the world began—soft aire stirring in the
foreet, golden robing full-throated seng, the
melody of the scarlet trople birds they had
named “Are-birde” for want of any more
descriptive title, the chatter of gray squir-
rels on the branches overhead, all blent
under a aky of wondrous azure, to tell them
of life, full and abundant, Jjoyous and
kind

Twn of the equirrels had to die, for
hreakfast, which Beta conkell while Allan
quested the edges of the wood for tha sver
present horries, They dmnk from a fern-
embowered spring & hundred yards or so
o south of thelr camp In the forest, and
felt tha vigorous tides of life throb hotly
through their splendid bodien.

Allan got together the few nimple imple-
ments at thelr disposal for the expedition
—his nx, A& torch mnada of the brown weed
of the nbyss, oll-soaked and bound with
wire that fastened It to a metal handl
and a skin bag of the ruds matches he
haud manufmetured in the village of the folk

“Now then, en marche!" said he at length
“The old eathedral and the records are
nwalting & morning eall from us—and there
nre all the wedding preparations to mikas
ar well Yee've gol no tima to losesl’

sShe laughed hnpplly with a hilush and
gave him her hand

Lead on, Sir Knight!” aha jested, “1I'm
vours by vight of capture and conquest, as
in the good ald dAnys!"

“The good tew davse will have hetter and
higher siandards he answered gravely
“Todday, one age I8 closed, ancther openel
for all time."

Hand in hand they asgcendad tha harren
Epur 1o eastward,: and presently resched
the outposts of the forest that rose in
tlogs-ranked majesty, over the brow nf
Storm King

The going proved hard, for with the
warmer climate that now favorsd the coun-
try, undergrowth had eprung up far more
luxuriantly than |6 the days of the old-
time civilization; but Sfern and Beairice
were usod to labor, and together—ho ahend
to break or eut the piath—they strugsled
through the waood

Half an hour's climb heought them to
their first dim sight of the massive (owers
of the eathedral, viging bevond the tangle
of trees, majestic in the morning sun.

Boon after they had made thelr way elose
up to tha huge. lichen-crusieid walls sand
in the shadow of the gigantic pile slowly
explored round to the vast portals facing
eastward over the Hudson

“Wonderful work, magnificent
tions phd design.”” Btern commeonted
wtopped at lnst on the broad, debris-littered
steps and drew breath,  “Brick and stone
have Jong sinece perished Even stee]l has
crumbled, But  conorete  seems  eternal,
Win the hullding's virtuslly intaet even
today, after tea centuries of absolute aban-
donment. A week's work with a foree of
men ) ould quite restore |t The dimage
itUs muffered Ia ahsolutely Insignifieant. Can-

prapor-
ns thoy

crete. A lenson to be learned, Is It not,
In our rebullding of the world?”

The mighty temple stood, in fact, almost
as men had left it in the lohg ago. when
the breath of annihilation had swept A
withering blast ovet the face of the earth.
The brond grounds and driveways that had
Isd up to the entrance had, of course, long
pince absolutely vanished under rank
growtha, "

Cirans fiourished In the gutters and on the
(lothio fininin; the gargoyles wers bearded
with vines and fern-clusters; the Mying
buttresses and mulilonn stood mreen with
mosn: and In the vegetahls mold that hiad
for centurien acournuluted on the #steps
and in the vestibule—for the oaken doors
had erumbled to powder-—many A bright-
fowersd plunt ralsed its blomsoms to the
mun

Tha tall memorial wigdows and the great
rose-window In the eantern facade had long
alnce been shattered out of thelr frames by
hail and tempest But the maln hody of
the cathedrn]l seemed Vot as  masnively
intact as when the master-builders of the
twentieth contury had tnken dewn the Tast
seaffold, and when the glgantie organ had
first pealed itw “Laws Deo’ through the
vaulted apse

Together they entered the vast silent
sphee, and—awed despite themselves—gnaned
in wonder at the beauties of this, the most
magnifloent temple ever bullt n the western
heamisphera

The mirble floar wias oovered now with
windrows of dend leaven nnd pine-spllin, and
with the littor from myrinds of birdn'-nests
Ihat sheltered themselves on achitraves and
gilleries and on the lofty capitils of the
Muted pillars, which rose, vistalile, a hun-
dred fest above the clear-story, spraying
aut into.a wondroun complexity of riba tn
gustain the marvelous eoncrete  vaulting
full two hundred feet in aldre.

Through the shattered windows broad
elnnts of sunshine (el athwart the walls nnd
fnor, Swallows chirped and twittored far
plaft, or winged their swift way through
the dusky upper spaces, passing nt will in
mullloned gapn whenos all the
palnted glas= had long sines fallen

An nite of myutery, of long expectlancy,
saemed  broodng  everywhere ) L =eemed
almost ax though the spirit of the past wera
wilting o recelve theim—willling now, ns
it had waited & thousand years, patiently,
fnexorably untiringly for those tn
who ehould some day reclaim the hidden
wecreln In the erypl. once more awiaken
human echoes in the vault, and so redeam
the world.

“Waiting ! breathed Stern, am If the
thought hun pregunant Iin the very air

Walting all thepe long conturies—for us!
For you, Beatrice, for me! And wo aro
here at ast, we of the newer time: and
here we ghall be nne.  The symbol of the
pillars, molnting, ever mounting toward the
Infinite, the hope of life oternal, the mn-
jesty and mystery of this great temple,
waoleoma ua! Coma!"

He took her hand again and now In
silence they walked forward nolselessly
over the thick leaf-carpet on the pavement
of rare marhle

“Oh, Alliun, 1 feel sa very small in hers!”
she whispered, drawing closs to him “You
and I, all alone In thia tremendous pilnece
built for thousands

“You and 1 are the world teday!"™ he
anuwersd very gravely; and so together
they made winy toward the vast transept,
arched with a bewildering lacery of vaults
inge

All #ave the conerete had long vanished.
No traced pow remalingd of pews, or rall-
Ings, altars, pulpita, or any of the Nttings
of the wva#t cathedral

Majestio in {1s naked strength, the bulld-
Ing =tood In light and ghadow, here banded

or ot th

come

THE IVORY CHILD

By H. RIDER HAGGARD

Authar af “AMarie,' “King Solomon's Mines, "

CHAPTER XX—(Continued)

“And had better not inquire, Lady Rag-
nall, since in this world most changes are
for the worse"

“I agroa and shall not
have spoken to you like this hecauss T
felt that T must do so. Also 1 want lo
thank you for all you huave done for me
and CGeorge. Probably we shall not talk
in such n way again: ax [ am situatad,
the opportunity will he lacking, even If
the wish 18 present, 8o once more I thank
yvou from my heart! Until wo meet agaln-—
I mean renlly meet—good-by,” and she held
hoar right hand to me in such n fashion
that T knew she moant me to kKiss it

inquire. Now 1

Thia 1T did very reverently and wa walked
back to the temple almost in silence,

That month of rest, or rather the last
thres woeks of it, winee for the firet few
dayve after the battle T was quite prostrate,
| oeeupied in various ways, among others
in n journey with Harut to Simba Town,

| This we mads after our sples had nssured

um that the Black Kendah were really gone
pomewhers to the sonthwest, In which direec-
tion fertilo and unoecupied lands were sald
1o axist about three hundred milles away. It
was with very strange feelings that T re.
traced our road and looked once more upon
that wind-bent tree stlll scored with the
marks of Jana's tusk, in the boughs of
which Hans and T had taken refuge from
the mongter's fury. Crossing the river, quite
low now, 1 traveled up the glops down which
we had raced for our very lives and came

| to the melancholy lake and the cemetery of

dead elephants

Here all was unchanged. There wan the
litile mount worn by hia fest, on which
Jana was wont to stand, There were the
rotks whera 1 had tried to hide and near
to them some crushed human bones which T
knew to he those of the unfortunate Marut.
These wo burled with due reverence on the
spot whera he had fallen. T meanwhile
thanking God that my own hone’ wers not
heing interred at their side, as but for
Hans would have been the case—If they
wera ever interred at all. All about lay
the skelatons of dead elephants, and from
among thess we collected As much of the
best Ivory as we could carry, namely about
fitty camel loads. Of course, there was
much mors, but a great deal of the stuff
had been exposed for so long to sun and
wenther that it was almost worthless

Having sent this [vory back to the Town
of the Child, which was being rebulit after
A fashion, we went on fto Simba ‘Town
through the forest, dispatching plokets
ahead of us to search and make sure that
It was empty. Empty It was indaed ; never
did I see such a placs of desiolation

The Black Kendah had left it just an
it stood, sxcept for a pile of corpses which
iay around mnd over the altar in the mar-
ket place, whare the thres camel men wera
sacrificed to Jana, doubtless those of wound-
od men who had died during or after the
retreat. The doors of the houses stood open,
many domestic articles, such as great jars
resombling that which had been set over
the head of the dead man whom we were
psommanded to restore to Iife, and other
furniture lay about becsuse they eould not
be carvied away. So did a great quantity of
spearn and various weapons of war, whose
owners, being killed, would never want them
agaln, Except a few starved dogwe and jnck.

remained In the town.

It was in its own Ay as waste and even
mord Impressive than the graveyard of ele-
phants by tawe lonely lake 2 e

e ourss of the Chiid wo well,
said Harut to me grimly, “First, the storm ;

hunger: then the battle;

minery of flight ruin,”

“qhe ' st

my mind every event oannected with them.
Once more T saw the fires of sucrifice fNaring
upon the altar and heard the roar of the
dancing hail thot proclaimed the ruln eof
the Binck Kendah ns loudly as the trumpet
of a destroying angel. Very glnd wns 1
when the mornlng came at length and,
having looked my Inst upon Simba Town,
I crossed the monts and set out homewnrd
through the forest wheraof the stripped
boughs alse spoke of death, though in the
Spring these would grow green agnin

Ten dnaya later wo started from the Holy
Mount, n carnvan of about a hundred
camels, of which fifty were laden with the
tvory and the rest ridden by our escort
under the command of Harut and our three
melves. But thera was an evil fate upon this
Ivory, ax on everyvthing elsa that had to do
with Jann. Somn weeka Inter in the desert
A great sandstorm overtook us in which wa
barely encaped with our lives, At the height
of the storm the ivorv-laden eamels broke
loose, fiying hefars It. Probably thay fell
and wore buried heneath the sand; at any
rate of the fifty we recovered anly ten.

Ragnall wished to pay me the valus of
the remaining loads, which ran into thou-
sands of pounds, but | would not take the
mongy, sayving that it was outside of our
bergain Sometimes sinca then I have
thought that L was foolish, especinlly when
on glancing at that eotiell to his will in
after days, the sama which he had given
ma befora the battle, I found that he had
given me before the battie, T found that he
had met me down for a legnoy of £10.000
But In such matters every man must flnllnw:
his own Instinet.

The White Kendah, an unemotionnl
people especinlly now when they were
mourning for their lnst god and their dead,
watched us go without any demonstratlon
of affection¥or sven of farewell. Only thoge
priestessss who had attended upon the ner-
gon of Lady Hagnall while she pliayed a
divine part among them wept when they
parted from her, and uttered prayers thit

they might meet her agaln “in th
of the Child," & presonce

The pass through ths an
proved hard to climb,*an 5:10 tfn::::?duif::
the camels was bad. But we managed it
At last, most of the way on foot, pausing a
lttle while on their crest to look our last
for ever at the land which we had left
whare the Mount of the Child was utili
?l..;ir'i' \'tnllhll-. 'I"I;;en wea descended thelr
urthar glo| nn L]
rysimy pe ntered ths mnorthern
Day after day and week After wee!
traveled acrons the endless desert by nkw::
known to Harut on which water could be
found, the only lving things In all ita vast-
neéss, mesting with no sccldents save that
of the sandstorm in which the Ivery was
lost. I was much wlons during that time
:lllxwe I:{mt epoke lttle and Ragnall ll'id‘
ot:u‘:. @ ware naturally wrapped up in each
At length, months later, we struck s If
port on the Red Bea, of which I torntl tt‘I::
Arib name, & place as hot as the infernal
reglons. Shortly afterward, by great good
luek, two trading veesels put In for water
one bound for Aden, in which I embarked
en routs for Natal, and the other for tha
port of Buex, whence Ragnall and his wife
could travel overland to Alexandria. )
Our parting was 8o hurried at the last
an \8 often the way after long rqllo\ump‘
that beyond mutual thanks and good wllhu'
wo said little to one another. 1 can see
them now standing with thelr arms about
each other watohine ma Almappaar. Con
corning thelr future there I8 so much to tell

that of It T whall say nothing ;
here and now, excopt I»IIQM" s

¥ Ragnall
was right. She and 1 did no
last time. n.":t e e

As 1 shook old Harut's hand in farewsll
he told me that he was gof Egy
and 1 neked him why. . *

"Parchancs to look for another god, Lord
Musumazana,” he answered gravely, “whom
now there is no Jana lo destroy. We y
apeak of that matter If we should
s e £ th '

uch are some of the things that 1 “re.
member about this journey, but to tel) I,.:n
truth, 1 pald little attention to them and
oh! my
bl

IA Sequei to “Beyond the Great Oblivion”
By GEORGE ALLAN ENGLAND

with strong sun, there lomt In
shade that folled the eye far u
hanging miraclen of ths roof.

At the trankept-cromsin 1
amazed ; for here the ﬂulln:'l r:.n’ u;‘:ﬁ‘
hundred feet Innide the stupendous umn:
spire, aAmong a marvelous fligres of wins
dows which diminished toward {heeto
Incework ns of frost-patterns estched Int.
the wolld substanoe of the fleche. 1

“Higher than that, mors
mors banutiful the bulldings ml:;:vhl.u“
shall arise" sald Allan  slowly qﬂ.r':
pause,  “But they shall not merve orned
or faction. They shall ba for all manking
for tha great race still to come Bnut'
shall be its heritage, ith right. v
And lovelinssa ahall crow
As with a garland l:r l‘;nm,;rl'nhieln‘#m"' Worid

“But come, comes, Beatrios—thers'
to do. Tha records, girl! Wa ;-m‘::',:-‘
stand  hers admiring architecture and
dreaming dranmn whils thoss records a
till undiscovared. Down into tha eryvt ::
K0, to dig among the relica of a vanished
BARe

“The erypt, Allan? Where In it 2"

"I 1 remember rightly—and at the time
this cathedral was Bullt [ followed the
plans with some care—tha entrance {s baok
of the main southern cluster of plllnes over
there At the transept-crossing. Comas on
Bete, Tn A minute we can sse whether
thousand-year-old memories are good
or not ! o/

Quickly ha led the way, ax and torch |y
hand. and as they rounded the group of
massive hutiresses whence sprang the pil
larw for the groin-vaults aloft, a ery
satisfaction escaped him, followed by a
word of quick mstonishment

"What s it Allan?"' exclaimed the girl,
“Anything wrong? Or—"

The muansstood peering with wide ayes;
than suddenly he knelt and began plwlne
over the little heap of vegetabla drift that
had nccumuiated along the wall,

“Ie here, all rvight,” sald he. “There's
the door, right in front of us—but what T
don’t understand fn—this "

“What, Allan? 18  thera any
wrong Y = “‘L'
"Not wrong, perhaps, but devilish peculs
lar 1"

Speaking, he ralsed his hand to her.
fingers held an arrow-head of Nint

"There's been a battle nere, that's mure™
wald he.  “lLook, spear-points—shittared "

Ho had already uncovered three obaidian
blades, The broken tip: proved how forcl-
biy they had been driven against the stons
in the long ago

“What? A"

His fingers closed on n small, hollow shell
of gold,

“A molar, so help. mes  All that's left
of some forgotten white man who fell hers,
nt the door, a thousand years ago!"

Bpeechlens, the girl took the shell from
him and examined It.

“You're right, Allan' she answered
"Thin certainly le a hellow gold crawn, Any
one ¢an see that, in spite of the patina
that's formed over the metal. Why—what
can it all mean?"

“Search me! Tho patriarch’s record gave
the impression that this eastern. expadition
sel out within thirty years ar mo of the
catastrophs. Well, in that short time it
doesn't seem possible thers could have des
veloped savages fighting with flints and so
on. But that there certalnly was a battls
here nt this door, and that the cathedral
wis used ns n fort ngainst some kind of in-
vasion I8 positively ocertain,

“Why, lack at the chips of concrete
knocked off the jamb of the door here:
Must have besn some tall maece-work where
vou're standing, Beta! If we could know
the complete story of this expedition, its
probable fallure to reach New York, its
entrapment here, the sleges and the inavit-
able tragedy of its end—atarvation, sorties
repulses, hnnd-to-hand fighting at ths outer
gates, in the nave, hers at the erypt door,
perhaps on the stalrs and In ths vaults be-
low—then defeat and sinughter and extine-
tion—what a tremendous drama we could
formulate !™

Beatrlea nodded.
thought depreasad her.

“Thenth, everywhers——" shs began, but
Allan Inughed.

“Life, you mean!" hs rallled, *Coma,
now, this does no good, poking In the rub-
bish of o distant tragedy. Real work awalts
us. Come'" .

Ho pleked up ths torch, and with his
primitive but serviceable matches lighted
it, The smoke rose through the sllent alr+
of the eathedral, up into & broad sunlit
zone from a tall window In the transept,
whera It writhed blue and luminous.

A mingle blow of Allan's ax shattered tha
last few shreds of oaken plank that still
hung from the eroded hinges of the door.
In front of the expiorers s fight of con-
crete steps descended, winding darkly to
the erypt beneath.

Allnn went firat, holdlng the toreh high

to light the way.
“The records!” hs exelalmed. “Boon
roon we shall know ths searets of the

past "™

ool purple
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CHAPTER VI
Trapped!

SO.\IE thirty steps the way desssnded,

ending in a stralght and very narrow
paseage, Tha alr,” though somewhat cbill
was absnlutely dry and perfectly respirable,
thanks to the enormously massive founda-
tion of solid concrete which formed virtually
one solld monolith 600 fest long by 2160
broad—a monolith molded about the crypt
and absolutely protecting it from svery out=
glde Influence, :

“Not even the Great Pyramid of Ghinel
r{.;ul;i afford & more perfect—hello, what's
this?"

Allan sfopped short, staring downward
at the flaor, His volea re-echosd strangely
in the restricted space.

YA nkeleton, a0 help me!*

Trus indeed. At one side of the passage.
I¥ing in & posiion that strongly su
denth In n crouching, despairing attitude—
death by starvation rather than by violenos
—a little elutter of human bones gl
white undsr the torch-flare.

“A skeleton—the first one of our Vah-
ished race. we've ever found!™ exe
the man. “All thée remains In New York
you remember. down in the subway or in
any of ths bulldings, were invariably little
plles of impalpabla dust mized with eolnd
and bits of rusmed metal. But this—i'
abaalutely Intact !*

“The dry alr and all—" suggested Bosts
rice.

Btern nodded. o

“Yeon,” he answered. “Tritact, so fan |
But——" '

He stirred the mkull with his foot = Tae'
stantly it vanished into powder,

“Just as T thought,” said he, “No chans
to give & decent burial to this or any othef
human remaing we may come across here -
The uslightest disturbance totally disink
grates them. But with this its differenti

Ho plcked up a revolver, hardly |
st all, that lay near at hand !

“Cartridges ; look !" cried Beatrics, points.
ing. 1

L s
t's 80, too—a meore or more!”
Lying in an Irregular oval, that
told of n vanished cartridge beit, & .
of cartridges tralled on the conorets floor
“H-m-m~m ! Just for an experiment, let
#ee " murmured the sngineer. -8
Already he had slipped In a charge
“Steady, Beatricc!™ he eantianad,
pointing dowh the passage, pulled lr"
Flame stabbed the half-dark
cralting detonation rang In thelr ears.
X t do you think of that!” ens




